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Summary: Anna is a vivid video gamer, studying in college to be a 
video game designer, who's secretly in love with her roommate/best 
friend, Elsa. Anna skips class one day and Elsa comes home early and 
decides to join her. Elsanna, Modern AU, GamerlAnna, femslash, 
non-incest, smut later on. DL;DR 


Not Just for Gamers 

"Oh, fuck you..." Anna grumbled as her character on the flat screen 
television crumpled up into a bloody mess, before smacking the black 
controller with her hand. She may be a digital master, but 
occasionally , her international digital peers can be pretty damn good 
at kicking her ass. She began a new match, looking around at the 
broken concrete rubble surrounding her and her team before running 
off behind a building and up a set of stairs. "No!" she practically 
yelled as a bullet hit her character in the shoulder from behind, 
then she whipped around and gave the shooter a good three bullets to 
the face. "That's why you dont fuck with me," she spoke through her 
headset to her opponent before guiding her shooter away from the 
scene. Breaking a window, she jumped out and fell a short drop before 
landing and sprinting to duck behind a short wall as bullets paraded 
her. She barely heard the front door open as a group of three 
soldiers cornered her and shot her to death. "SON OE A BITCH!" she 
yelled, before tossing her controller to the floor and quickly 
getting on her feet to go to the kitchen. She turned around and 
nearly jumped out of her skin, as well as blushed when she saw her 
roommate and best friend, Elsa, standing there with crossed arms and 
a smirk on her face. "I'm home," Elsa said with a chuckle as she 
kicked off her shoes. 

Anna let out a shaky breath and put her hand to her chest. "Shit, 

Els. You scared me," she said as she slid her headphones down around 
her neck. Elsa turned her head to look at the screen, where the same 
group of guys that shot Anna were shooting her dead body and stealing 
her equipment. "I'm assuming you didn't go to class today, because 



normally when I get home, you're at school," she said. Anna blushed a 
little. "No, I didn't go. I was really stressed out and needed a day 
to myself," she said, gesturing to the TV. Elsa frowned a bit. "Anna, 
if you want to get into video game design later on, you have to get 
your degree." Anna laughed and gave her best friend a playful kiss on 
the cheek. "Yes mother. I'll be good and go to school from now on," 
she said before smiling shyly and turning to walk to the kitchen. 

When Anna was out of sight, Elsa let go of the tense, fluttering 
feeling in her chest and her face grew red from the kiss Anna had 
given her. Anna turned back with a bottle of water in her hands and 
noticed Elsa's still tense expression. "Will you relax, I've only 
missed one other day this semester. Besides, this college is pretty 
relaxed and I have another 2 years to go. Plenty of time to make up 
for one missed day, " she teased before sitting on the couch and going 
onto Netflix. 

"I'm going to go change into something more comfortable and come join 
you, I see you're already set for that," Elsa gestured to Anna's 
outfit of baggy grey sweatpants and a purple tank top. "Shut up!" 

Anna called out as Elsa went down the hall. 

Elsa shut the door to her room and let out a deep breath she didn't 
realize she was holding in, a pink blush still tracing her cheeks and 
her heart still racing slightly. The cheek kiss Anna gave her had 
such a large effect on her, and frankly, it was a little 
inconvenient. The more she thought about it, the more she could feel 
it. The blonde had been in love with Anna as long as she could 
remember, and that feeling was not going away any time soon. 
Especially not after that. Anna has always showed her little mixed 
messages (or at least that's what she told herself), such as cuddling 
her, hugging her a little too long, holding her hand, flirtatious 
jokes, and has occasionally caught Anna looking at her when she 
wasn't expecting. Elsa was never one to let her hopes get too high, 
but with Anna, she couldn't resist. As she sorted through her dresser 
for something comfortable, she thought back to the day they first 
met . 

ooooo 

_Back when I was 15, I was sitting at a computer at the school 
library, researching topics for a biology project. "God, this is 
boring, " I muttered to myself, as the old computer lagged. After 
about 20 minutes, a small read-headed girl sat at the computer next 
to mine. Out of the corner of my eye, I looked at her. Not for any 
particular reason, I just like to observe people. She had blue green 

eyes sort of similar to mine, red hair in twin braids with messy 

sideswept bangs somewhat tucked into the grey beanie on her head, 
freckles, pierced ears studded with diamonds, and a black lip ring. 
Her eyes were accentuated with a small layer of mascara and a thin 
strip of eyeliner above her eyes. She was rather cute._ 

_I turned back to my computer and settled on the topic of mitosis for 

my science lab. I then heard a small voice next to me. "You have to 
do mitosis too?" I turned to the girl next to me. I then noticed she 
was wearing a Grand Theft Auto T-shirt. "Not really, it's just what 
I'd rather do out of everything. Why?" I asked. The girl smiled 
shyly. "I hear you're pretty smart. Science isn't my strong suit. I 
think I'm in the science class before yours." As she said that, I 
recalled quite often seeing this girl exiting the classroom before I 
entered myself. "So you want me to help you out?" I said with a 



smile. The girl blushed a little. "Urn... yes please," she said 
quietly as she played with her lip ring. I chuckled. This girl was 
really awkward. "Don't be shy. I don't bite. So what do you need help 
with?" The girl leaned over and searched through her bag. "Well, um- 
I'm not great with science, and I'm not sure if my notes are correct . 
I need to study mitosis because my class is having a test next week 
and I have no idea what I'm doing," she said with a nervous laugh. 
"Well I'm assuming you have the same teacher I do since I go in right 
as you leave. Aren't you in the grade before me? I'm pretty sure the 
class before mine is the year before, " I said._ 

_"Well I'm 14, so I'm in first year," the girl spoke. "Okay so you 
are in the year before me. Cool. So do you like this place?" I asked. 
She opened her mouth to speak but didn't get the words out as the 
bell rang, signaling that lunch was over. "I have to go to class 
now, " the girl said as she stood. "Hold on, " I said as she stood. "We 
should organize a time for me to help you, since we didn't get any 
done right now. Can I have your number and I'll text you later?" I 
asked. She nodded and scribbled the digits down on a piece of paper, 
then handed it to me. Before she walked away, she turned back to me. 
"Sorry, I didn't catch your name? I'm sure I've heard it before, but 
I don't want to make a mistake..." she said. I smiled. "I'm Elsa," I 
said. She smiled back to me. "That's a pretty name. I'm Anna. I'll 
see you around, " She said before turning around. I silently watched 
her walk out the door before turning back to my computer. _ 

_Anna. She's cute._ 

ooooo 

Elsa was shaken from her flashback when there was a sharp knock at 
the bedroom door. "Dude, hurry up, you've been in there forever," 

Anna said through the door. "Sorry, I was... texting someone," Elsa 
said, mentally slapping herself for hesitating. Anna walked back to 
the living room and Elsa went back to her disheveled drawers, picking 
out a pair of minty blue athletic shorts and a light grey T-shirt, 
putting them on and not bothering to remove the little makeup she was 
wearing before walking back out of the living room to join Anna in 
whatever she was watching. She picked up the small white cat walking 
around the living room and brought it with her, sitting down on the 
couch and snuggling it. "So you'd rather cuddle with him than me?" 
Anna jokingly pouted, gesturing to their cat. A small amount of 
butterflies erupted in Elsa's stomach at the thought of cuddling 
Anna, but didn't let it show. She rolled her eyes playfully. "Yes. 
Snowflake is small, warm and furry. You may be small and warm, but 
you're not furry. Therefore, Snowflake gets my attention at this 
moment," Elsa cooed, holding up the cat. Anna scooted closer to pet 
him, stroking his white fur and looking at his face. "It's so weird 
but cool that he has different colored eyes, " she said as she 
observed the cat's left green eye and blue right eye. "It makes him 
special, " Elsa said as she put him back down on the floor, the cat 
meowing as it walked away. 

"Now that he's gone, can we cuddle?" Anna asked like a little kid. 
Elsa gulped and nodded and put her arm around her best friend, Anna 
snuggling into her as she did so. The butterflies in her stomach grew 
stronger, but she tried to ignore it. Anna reached for the remote and 
pressed play. "Really Anna? Rom-coms?" Elsa smirked as Anna blushed. 
"I like them, okay?" Anna said with a furious blush as _When Harry 
Met Sally _began to play on the screen. She wasn't sure whether her 



blush was because of embarrassment... or from Elsa's gorgeous smirk. 
_God, why is Elsa so... enchanting?_ The fluttering feeling that she 
always got around Elsa got momentarily stronger, making her nervous. 
Elsa looked over and smirked slightly when she saw Anna playing with 
her lip ring, which she figured out over the years was a nervous 
habit. She grinned to herself and leaned over close to Anna and 
whispered in her ear; "What's bothering you, Anna?" 

Anna jumped slightly in her seat and Elsa chuckled when goosebumps 
formed on the younger girl's arms. "N-nothing, don't worry," Anna 
said, cursing herself for stuttering. 

_Elsa can't know how I've felt all these years. I know she doesn't 
feel the same,_ she thought to herself in a panic. Anna tried her 
best over the years to hide her great deal of feelings for her best 
friend, but sometimes she got the idea that Elsa has somewhat figured 
it out. Especially now. But she can't let her guard down, she's 
already done that too many times. She's touched Elsa too much, acted 
too nervous around her, gotten caught staring too many times for 
Elsa, or anybody to not know something was going on. 

"Whatever you say, " Elsa said in a happy sing-song voice, which got 
Anna's heart leaping even more. She loved when Elsa sang. Her voice 
was like a mixture of female Jesus and the most powerful singers she 
could think of, and her singing just made her so happy and nervous 
and lovestruck at the same time. Both girls turned their heads back 
to the TV. Elsa slyly looked over and saw Anna's heart beating 
rapidly through her tight purple shirt. She let her eyes roam over 
her body for a few seconds before coming up with a little plan and 
smiling in her head. The blonde laid her head down on Anna's chest as 
they watched the movie, immediately feeling the young girl's 
heartbeat pick up even more speed. She knew something was definitely 
up. Her own heart fluttered in excitement at the possibility in her 
mind. "You alright Anna?" she asked, as part of her plan. "Your 
hearts beating really fast." 

Anna's eyes widened ever so slightly, barely noticable, but Elsa saw 
it, because she knew the other girl well. "Yeah, I'm fine. I'm just a 
little jumpy today. Maybe I'm just tired from everything," Anna said, 
adding an obviously fake yawn in afterwards. "Are you sure it's not 
something else?" Elsa said with a smile. "You know you can tell me 
anything." Anna hesitated for a second, then shook her head. "No, 
everything's fine," she said quickly. 

Elsa turned serious for a second, slightly concerned, but then shook 
it off, as another great, but risky idea ran through her head. "You 
know, I'm not really digging this movie. Maybe we can play some video 
games together? I've always wanted to try." Anna's nervous looking 
face lit up with excitement. _Oh boy, the girl of my dreams just got 
even better, _ Anna thought to herself. "Okay, let me put one in," she 
said as she handed Elsa a controller. Elsa just smiled to herself as 
she looked at Anna from behind. _If only you knew what was in store 
for you._ 

Anna sat back down next to Elsa after putting in Black Ops 3. Anna 
gave Elsa a quick talk about how to play the game, but Elsa didn't 
really listen, she just looked at Anna's beautiful face and gorgeous 
eyes as she spoke. She noticed Anna's eyes dilate slightly as she 
spoke, then when Anna turned around to begin the game, Elsa came back 
to her senses. Anna put on a headset, and offered Elsa one. "It's 



alright, I want to actually hear you and not the sound of death, " 

Elsa said with a laugh. "This is my favorite map," Anna said as she 
chose a location to begin. Anna was excited that Elsa wanted to play 
video games. Elsa was excited for something else. The countdown began 
and both girls looked around at their surroundings before taking off, 
Elsa following Anna down a hill and behind a large rock. "You always 
want to find places to hide behind and shoot, " she explained. 

"Hanging out in open areas is never a good idea, because everyone 
will see you . " 

Elsa saw a character run in front of them, and luckily, she shot them 
down. "Wow, that was lucky!" Ana said as she shot another soldier 
running by. "Or maybe I'm just naturally gifted," Elsa said as she 
wiggled her eyebrows . 

10 minutes had gone by, and Elsa was ready to begin her plan. She was 
quite nervous, but curiosity was killing her. "Y'know what, I'm 
getting my ass kicked too much, I think I'll watch for the rest of 
the match," she said, putting the controller down on the floor. Anna 
shrugged. "Suit yourself, I'm gonna finish these guys off," she said 
loudly as loud sounds blasted through her headset. Elsa watched the 
play for a moment before scooting over closer to Anna until their 
hips were touching. Elsa didn't get a visible reaction from Anna, so 
she rested her head on her shoulder and gently placed a hand on her 
thigh. Anna visibly tensed up at the touch, but tried to not let it 
show. Elsa smirked to herself. _Here we go,_ she thought. She began 
to gently trace patterns on her thigh with her fingers, and smiled 
when she saw Anna's heartbeat fly through her shirt. Anna let out a 
shaky breath that she couldn't hear, but Elsa could, and took that as 
a sign to keep going. 

Elsa began moving her fingers a little higher, drawing the patterns 
ever so gently, listening to Anna's shaky breathing, and smiled 
before turning her head and gently pressing her lips to the soft skin 
of Anna's neck. She jolted slightly in her seat and let out the 
quietest moan, her eyes going wide when she realized what Elsa had 
done. Her body tensed up and shook slightly with nervousness as Elsa 
kissed her neck again, and again, her breathing getting slightly 
louder and faster, occasional quiet moans falling from her parted 
lips. When Anna felt Elsa's teeth graze her neck slightly, she lost 
all common sense. "E-Elsa, what are you doing..." Anna said 
breathily, forgetting she was in a game, speaking into the headset. 
Elsa smiled against her neck, the pounding of her heart and tense in 
her chest growing stronger by the second. "I know how you feel about 
me, Anna," she whispered sensually into the redhead's ear not covered 
by the headset. The video game controller slipped halfway from her 
fingers as her nervousness peaked, turning to face her best friend. 
"I-I'm sorry Elsa," she stuttured. Elsa chuckled, leaning in closer 
to Anna's face, staring at her now dilated eyes, hearing and feeling 
her rapid breathing. 

"How long have you felt this way about me, Anna?" she whispered, 
getting impossibly closer. Anna nervously gulped, the butterflies 
parading inside her making it near impossible to speak. "Ab-about 3 
y-years, " she stammered. "Do I make you nervous?" Elsa whispered. 

Anna bobbed her head up and down, moaning quietly as Elsa's fingers 
on her thigh went higher. "Do I turn you on?" Elsa murmured as she 
trailed kisses down from Anna's flushed cheeks to the bottom of her 
neck, listening to the girl's ragged breathing. "Yes," Anna moaned 
hotly to Elsa. Suddenly, Anna remembered she was speaking into her 



headset as she heard cat calls coming from her end of the headset and 
various messages being sent to her digitally. She slid the headset 
off her ears and tossed them onto the floor before moaning as Elsa 
nibbled on her neck gently, leaving little red marks here and there. 
Neither girls could believe what was happening. They were both well 
beyond turned on, and after so long, they finally knew that they had 
feelings for eachother. 

After listening to Anna whimpering and moaning quietly, Elsa was all 
riled up inside. A gentle, pleasurable throbbing in her lower abdomen 
filled her body. She lifted her head from Anna's neck and leaned into 
Anna until their faces were nearly touching. "Kiss me Anna..." the 
blonde said shakily. 

_**To be cent inued . . . * *_ 


End 
f lie . 



